108                              SAINT JOAN

JOAN. They cannot hold them against God. God did
not give them the land under those forts; they stole it
from Him. He gave it to us, I will take those forts,

DUNOIS. Single-handed ?

JOAN, Our men will take them.  I will lead them.

DUNOIS* Not a man will follow you.

JOAN. 1 will not look back to see whether anyone is
following me,

DUNOIS [recognizing her mettle, and dapping her heartily
on the shoulder] Good. You have the makings of a soldier
In you. You are in love with war,

JOAN [startled] Oh! And the Archbishop said I was in
love with religion.

DBNGIS. I, God forgive me, am a little in love with war
myself, the ugly devil! I am like a man with two wives.
Do you want to be like a woman with two husbands ?

JOAN [matter-of-fact] I will never take a husband. A
man in Ton! took an action against me for breach of pro-
mise ; but I never promised him. I am a soldier; I do
not want to be thought of as a woman. I will not dress
as a woman. I do not care for the things women care for.
They dream of lovers, and of money. I dream of leading a
charge, and of placing the big guns. You soldiers do not
know how to use the big guns: you think you can win
battles with a great noise and smoke.

DUNOIS [with a shrug] True, Half the time the artillery
is more trouble than it is worth.

JOAN. Aye, lad; but you cannot fight stone walls with
horses: you must have guns, and much bigger guns too.

DUNOIS [grinning at her familiarity, and echoing it] Aye,
lass; but a good heart and a stout ladder will get over the
stoniest wall

JOAN. I will be first up the ladder when we reach the
fort, Bastard. I dare you to follow me.

DUNOIS. You must not dare a staff officer, Joan: only
company officers are allowed to indulge in displays of